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THE 


DELIGHTFUL ADVENTURES 


g O F 
Honeſt Jo HN Colr, 
That Merry OLD Sour. 


Who from his Antipathy to every thing that is White, 


4 4 
* 


became Preſident of the Fapanner's Company, and 
afterwards Chairman to the Chimney-Sweepers Sd 
Ciety ; and at length inſtituted Patron of the merry 
Blacks of Waltham, His Intrigues with ſeveral 
Black-ey'd Girls at Black*Mary's- Hole, aud Marriage 
to a Blackmore at Black-wall, and becoming a Black- 
well-Hall Factor. With ſeveral Cole-Black-Jokes, 
Brown-Jokes, and Jokes as ſweet as Honey. To- 
gether with diverting Songs, his Death and Burial, 
which was on Black-Heath, under a Black-Thorn ; 
and his Epitaph, wrote by a Colamantee Negro from 
Antegoa, nam'd Diego in the Creolian Stile and 
Language. 


— 


Jack Sprat's Black-Cat 
had but one Ear, 

Joan Cole's Black- Hole, 
take a View there. 


By a Tipling Philoſopher of the Rqyal Society. 72 
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THE 
DELIGHTFUL ADVENTURES 
_ 

Honeſt JohN CoLx, . 
That Merry Ol Soul, &c. 


| | * 
HOEVER has read the Hi- 
ſtory of Don Qui xot, or that of 
Hudibraſs, or the Seven Cham- 

pions, or Guy of Warwick, or the Devil 
upon two Sticks, or Bevis of Southampion; 
or*the Battles of Alexander, or the Wars 
againſt the Saracens, or any other Hiſtory 
in the whole World; will find that the 
following Story is no Piracy upon any of 
them: Neither does it relate to any Po- 
litics, Hard Drinking, Swearing, Lying, 
Curſing, Fighting, or any Charitable Cor- 
poration ; but it ſings the Man who * 
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5 £67] 
Man of his own ſelf, and ſo contrary to 
all others you have heard of, that dare 
ſwear he is not, nor ever was, to be pa- 
rallel'd. For as ſome People are born with 
a natural Averſion to Cats, Cheeſe, &c. 
our Hero had a natural Antipathy to every 
thing that was White. While on the other 
„Hack was his whole Delight; and 
from the beginning tothe end of his Life, 
every thing of the Sa Hue commanded 
ind and Purſe. | 

His extraordinary Character in this 
Way, raifed him to be Soveraign of the 
Waltham Blacks ; for which reaſon we 
ought to be very exact in the Account 
of hi s Family and Pedigree, as being the 


Topics ſavy great, Folks chiefly land 


0 b in then-with the Farvly, from 
ce the famous Champion of our Hi 

rydefeended; His Mother's Name was 
w Cole, whole Bnſineſs was to fift 
and, Ne other Merchants, bar- 
ter them "for Money, "As this Lady was 
Her Walkhome one Evenin "with 
ket on her . mne was luckily 
y 2 Chimney- 
of Diſtinctian, wii riggled him- 
ſelf fo much into her Graces, that 
ſhe wore the Token of his Love for nine 


- - 


[71 
Months, and then br forth the Sub · 
ject of this Pamphlet. But as People of 
Falbion are thoughtful how to hide their 
Shame, ſo Joan Cole had no ſooner 
brought her Son into the World, but 
| the put him in her Cinder-Basker, and 
dropt him into a Cole-Hole at Black- 
AMary's-Hole near London, with a Ticket 
about his Neck, inſcribed, 
My Names 1s Corx. 
But a true Hiſtorian ought, on fo 
a Subject, to mention every thing remark- 
able with regard to Families of Diſtinction: 
1 1 of our gong d fer 3 af- 
ter ſhe was Pregnant, d for t op- 
pings of a Lan; and every one who has 
convers'd with marry'dFolks, muſt be ſen- 
ſible how Children are mark'd, or have 
fixt Impreflions made on their Minds from 
the Mothers Long And ſo had our 
Boy, both on his Outſide and in his Fancy, 
the Marks of his Mother's Deſires. The 
Pariſh, you may be ſure, was obliged to 
take care of him till he could ſhift a little 
in the World, and then nothing would 
ſerve the young Rogue but to practiſe 
the Calling of &lack your Shoes your Ho- 
nour, and he was furniſh'd with Neceſ- 
ſaries accordingly, and ſet up his Stand 
in Coleman-ſftreet, as his Mind nd 
* | * 


[8 i 
him; for the Black was in hisBlood, and, 
as the Proverb ſays, M bat is bred in the 
Bone will never out of the Fleſh. There 


yp a Cook's Shop hard by, which ſold 

Porridge, at the Sign of the b/ack Raven, 
where E. uſed to ſolace himſelf at a Half- 
| penny ce, when he had a little Mo- 
ney, and feaſt now and then upon Black 
Puddings when he was rich enough w 
purchaſe them. He loved to drin 
of a Black-Fackina dark Corner. He — 


an induſtrious Lad, and as bis Buſineſs by 


Day employ'd him in Blacking of Shoes, 
ſo there was never a Funeral that he did 
not follow with the greateſt Pleaſure if he 
could get a Link in his Hand, and by that 
Means got Money o Nights, which” pro- 
ved the more grateful to him, as he made 
one of the delightful Scene of Mourning, 
he had the Charms of a Hearſe with Black 
Feathers in his View, the black Coaches, 
the Mourners, and the Parſon, all agree- 
able to him; and ſo he 1 5 his Appe- 
tite a long time, till he bad ſaved Money 
enough to purchaſe a black Coat, and then 
he thought himſelf equal to the beſt. He 
leaſed himſelf in his difmal way of 
hought, -and rejoiced at the Expence of 
others Tears: But mark how Fortune 


5 will ſometimes eclipſe the Happineſs . 
| the 


ey 


ſet on horſeback into the Bar 


 - terrified at the A 


e 

the greateſt Man; His favourite Under - 
taker ſends for him one Day to attend the 
Funeral of a young Lady who died a Vir- 
gin (as ſome ſay) and for this Mr. Cole 
was to have extraordinary W ages, and Bal. 

. He 
hugg'd himſelf with the Thoughts of half 
a Crown a Day, a black Cloke on his Back, 
and a ride for a Mile or two: But juſt as 
the Pomp was to begin, Alas! all was o- 
ver with him, for out comes the Hearſe 


dtreſt with White Feathers and drawn with 


White Horſes ; the Scarves were White, 
and what was worſe, the very Horſe he 
was to ride on was White, and he was ſo 


ehenſion that down - 
he drops like a dead Man, and 1 ſome 

Hours without Senſe, till a poor Woman 
came by and cry d Black-berries a Half. 
a Quart, then he began to raiſe his 
Head, and having eaten half a Score, 
came to himſelf, and declared the Occa- 
ſion of this ſad Miſchance; and the Un- 
dertaker, who was his Friend, excuſed 
him, knowing that himſelf ſwoon' d away 
at the ſight of a Rice- pudding; So that 
to all He Burials Mr. Coke ſurely made 
one of the Attendants, but was never after 
ummon'd to any of the White Funerals. 
us the young Fellow one way or 
W other 


21 | 
other got Money and ſome Knowledge 
of the en | 
lt was about this time that he hir'd a 
_ little dark Dog - hole in Blactjac i-Allay, 
| Baſt-Smithfield, where he ſet up Lamp- 

black Merchant General to the the whole 
- Fraternity of Black-guerds; nor was 
there an honeſt Penny to be got by any 


dark Method whatſoever, but he was in- 


duſtrious enough to catch at it. I muſt 
not forget that while he liv d in this Place, 
4 cnc by one Afternoon, 
ppen'd to firike one of her Pails a- 
my bis Threſhold, and the Door be- 
g open, about a Quart of Milk came 
ine his Apartment, which loathſome 
Six had the moſt terrible Effect that ever 


was known, for it threw him into fuch a 


BE. above. 
by: it, end as Lads of his Calling, are every 


Violent Fit of reaching and vomiting, that 
bis Neighbours were all about him, ex- 
| rake when he would draw his laſt 
Breath. And tho'the Vigour of his Con- 
- itution overcame at laſt this Attack, he 
_ conſtantly, afterwards, ſhut his Door as 
bon es he heard the ſound of Mil 


"He knew the Town and Places about 


now and then converſing with Porters, 
he ſoon diſcover Türe here wanMoney 0 


L! 
be ing of Errands, and acted as 
dy Lewy — with great Ap- 
plauſe. One Day, as I remember, a Gen- 
tleman call'd him to go to Blackwall, and 
away he was running with half his Meſ- 
ſage, his Mind was ſo full of the Name 
of the Place; but hold, ſays the Gen- 
tleman, as you go along, call at the An- 

L Tavern in Mbhite- Chapel, perhaps the 
4 — I ſend you to may be come to 
Town, and then you will ſave a long 
Walk: At the Name of I bite-Chapei 

his Countenance changed till he was 
black in the Face: I your Pardon 
Maſter, ſays Cole, but I cannot come 
near the Place, tis as much as my 
Life is worth; but whatever your Rea- 
ä my be, ſays the Gentleman, 282 
mult, for I have a Ship lying at Blacl- 
ſtakes, and if you. do not make haſte ſhe 
may be fſail'd without theſe Orders, 
which you mult deliver to my Friend. 
Blackſiakes Maſter, ſays Cole, I'd rather 
o there than come within a Mile of 
#hbite-Chapel, for it is what was born in 
me, and I cannot help it; the bare 


Thought of any thing White ſets my 
Blood in an Uproar. The Gentleman 
took him to be a Mad-man, and ſo call'd 
another . | | 


2 Now 
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be met a Country Miller with a white 


* En! 4 


Now was Mr. Cole vext to his Heart, 


to have two black Errands to go upon, 


and loſe his Day's Work on the Account 
of a white one, but it was unavoidable, 
his Conſcience could not overcome it: 
and as he went, ſweating at this Loſs, 


Hat on, which ſo enrag'd him, that he 
flew upon the poor Fellow and gave bim 


two black Eyes, that he might wear a 


double Diſſtinction inſtead of a ſingle one, 


tho' the Man was in ſome meaſure even 
with him, by an Embrace in the Scuffle, 


which ſo beflour'd the Coat of our Wight, 


that he choſe to go naked till he got ano- 
ther, rather than wear it upon his Back 
after it had been ſo polluted. 0 

Hie now reſolyed he would no lon 
be a Porter, but find out beſides his for- 
mer Profeſſions, fome other way of rai- 
ſing his Fortune. The firſt Man he met 
was a Chimney-Sweeper, and in his over 


| Jer. reſolved to — his Penny with 
ay 


im: Dear Soor, ſays he, I'll treat thee 
with a double Dabber, or a full Joram 
in a b/ack Jack, if you will give me your 


Advice, for I like your Phiz ; your Colour 


denotes you to be one of the Black- Art, 
and I want to conſult you about my fu- 
ture Welfare; why, Friend, ſays the 
er. 5 Chim- 


11 

Chimney- Sweeper, I like your Reaſoning, 
you talk Uke an honeſt Man; a full Jo- 
ram ſay you, I'Il tell you any thing, for I 
know more than any Conjurer in the 
World, and I could have an hundred 
Pounds (if I Toy for keeping one 
Secret I learn'd this orning.; can tell 

ou the Secrets of moſt Families in 
own: Then dear Blackey, ſays Cole, 
diſcover to me what a ſort of a Figure I 
ſhall make in the World? and drink a- 
bout. Why, ſays the Chimney-Sweeper, 
obſerving him to be of a luſty thriving 
Size, you will come to be a great Man, 
and willmakea great Figure in the World; 
but drink about, ſays Cole, and ſol will, 
and here's t'ye, and ſo they went on, 
like the reſt of the Folks who are lnqui- 
fitive and meet with Cunning-men to an- 
ſwer them; but fays Cole, put me in the 
way of your learning to tell Fortunes 
as you know how, and T'll give you an 
Angel, tis as much as I can ſpare; but I 
love the Black- Art mightily, and want 


to be Maſter of it. Then, ſays the Chim- 
ney-Sweeper, you muſt attend me every 
now and then, at four or five in the 
Morning, and you will ſoon learn your 
Buſineſs; but let me ſee your Money, 
and I'll diſcloſe the Myſtery of it to 5 


[14] 
Cole was fond of the Zlack-Art, and 
down he came with his Augel of Dark- 
*e/s, which was ten Shillings, to the Chim- 
_ .ney-Sweeper:: Now, Friend, ſays honeſt 
oor, III let you know Learning; When 
I tell you I know the Secrets. of many 
Families, tis becauſe themſelves inform 
me of them; I or my Boy are in the 
Chimnies, when all Folks are in Bed, 
and when I am in the Chimney of one 
Room, I can hear what's doing down the 
Chimney of another, and 8 
ted with Families a little, both Maſters, 
Midreſſes, and Servants, I can hear who 
and who are ab bed together; for the 
loving Couples generally will talk or 
| buſtle about till dis Day-light Mornin 
I have found the Squire ſolacing himſe 
\with the Chamber-maid, the Coachman 
Wich his Miſtreſs, and Miſs \ruggling 
with a private Spark for blood; of 
F _ which Secrets I give Information next 
Morning to each 11 and get 
well paid both for Huſh-Money and Con- 
juration. 1 
Well then, ſays Cole, dear Soor + yon 
ſhall lie with me to-night, and Tl follow 
; 299.00 the Morning as you will. Alack, 
ays the Chimney- Sweeper, you are not 
e 
We.) - 1 | 5 10 


(15 ] 

Profeſſion, your Face and Hands muſt 
be ac it to diſguiſe 2 and you muſt 
have a black Jacket, ſuch as I wear todo 
Buſineſs, tis no Diſhonour, I aſſure you; 
I have known a Knight take my Figure 
upon him before now, when he had a 
mind to walk off decently from his Cre- 
ditors ; but I'll help you out, I like you 
well, and I'll lead you the way, and then 
leave you. to yourſelf, Thus Cole and 
— i 

time, only the mney-Sweeper 
1 him Lich Rigging for the next 

ing's Work, and ſo they ſet for- 
ward, and luckily enough for Cole; the 
firſt Perſon that call'd them was a Black- 
moor: In they go, and the Chimney- 
Sw was no ſooner at Work, bur 
Cole fell to work upon the Girl, who did 
not reſiſt a great deal, becaufe Sweet- 
hearts were very ſcarce with her, on ac- 
count of her Complexion ; he began in 
the Kitchen, and continu'd rifling her 
Charms all the way up to the Garret, ſo 
that the Wench had a fine time ont; 
and I don't, doubt but ſhe wiſh'd he 
wou'd have continu'd his Work from the 
Garret down to the Kitchen; but twas 
over for that time with Co/e, for he had 
work'd very hard, always obſerving — 


_ 


gave her a 6/ack Pu 


— 


: (16 ] | 
be ready to receive his Maſter when he 
had fniſh'd'a Chimney, ſo that he knew 
nothing of the Matter. NAS 
When all was over, the Maid was ſo 
well pleas d, that ſhe pick d her Miſtreſs's 
Pocket of half a Guinea, and gave it Cale 
for his Morning's Job. The two Sweep- 
ers were no ſooner departed, but Cole 
thought it time to go to Breakfaſt, and 
treated his Maſter with 5/ack Zack full 
_ of Humty Dumty, and half s dozen black 
Puddings; thus he went on many Days, 
tumbling over all the Girls that had any 
Black, about them: One young Girl 
he fancied in particular, on her delighting 
him often with the Song, call'd, Black- 
d Suſan, and at, Bartholomew Fair he 
bought her a er and mention- 
| vg it to her before he ſhew'd it, ſhe 
_ asﬆK'd what Colour it was, it is, ſaid he, 
| the Colour of your, you fooliſh 
Cur, ſaid: ſhe, what made you buy a black 
one? .at which Co/e laugh'd heartily, and 
le lin'd with red, 
or opening to his Underſtanding, what 
his Eye: had not yet diſcovered; _. 
But now comes his extraordinary 
Luck; one Morning early, as he was 
taking his Rounds with his Maſter, he 
Lick d his Foot againſt a heavy Luwp 1 


« 


[ 17 ] 

of ſomething, which he took up and put 
ſecretly into his Pocket, and feigning 
to untruſs a Point in ſome By-corner, 
ſoon found they were Guineas, which 
proved to be above four hundred: He 
then began to think it not worth his 
while to attend his new Calling that 
Morning, but pretended the Gripes, &c. 
to his Maſter, and appointed him a place of 
meeting when he had gone his Rounds, and 
ſo away he hies with all Speed to the four 
Blackmoors Heads, and getting a Room 
to himſelf, told out his Money to his no 
ſmall Satisfaction. What the Devil, ſays 
he, ſhall I do with all this Money ? Let 
me conſider, why, in the firſt place I 
mult make two Feaſts, one to the honour- 
able Company of Fapanners, and the o- 
ther to the worſhipful Society of Chim- 
zey-Sweepers ; the firſt 1 will keep at the 
black Dog in Blackmoor-ſtreet, and have 
a couple of Gammons of Bacon, a plen- 
tiful Diſh of 6/ac&-ey'd Beans, and three 
Dozen of Rooks : and as for the reſt, two 
great Diſhes of Black-caps, and Black- 
berries golore; and every Lad ſhall have 
two black Jacks of good Tipple, and it 
I ſay I'll do't TU do'r. But now for my 
Society of Soot Merchants, let me ſee, 
ſuppoſe I was to keep their Feaſt at the 
C black 
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and fix Dozen of b4eck Birds 
- Pye, a Diſh of 64ack Puddings, 


round the Table. 


1181 


black Bull in Magpye-Alhy ; but no, that 
can't be, for there is white ina Magpye; 


O, now I've thought on't, it ſhall be at 


the black Lion in the Co/e-Tard, and for 


Dinner I'll have fix #fct Pi 11 
ak'd in a 
and half 

a Buſhel of bac Cherries, and give them 

their Bellies full of 6/ac& Cherry-Brandy, 
and my Biackmoor Lady ſhall fit at the 
upper End of the Table ; and when this 

is over, I'll dreſs like a Gentleman and 
dine at Hell in the Palace- Tard, and ſup 
at the Devil in Fheer-fireer, and then 
marry Moll Blur l- o. cop at Blackwell, 
then dance the &/z2c4 Foek and go to Bed; 
and ſo he drank off his act Jack, and left 


a Shilling for his- Maſter to drink. He 


was reſolv'd, and ſtrutted away in order 
to direct theſe Entertainments and in- 


vite his Company; he ſoon brought his 


_—_— - bear, _ ba the e he 
id the Com of Japanners they vo- 
ted him Nem. Com. Chief of their 


ny. 2 * 
Tho Mr. Cole had now got Money, 


it was but an Inſtant before he was poor 


enough*to be a good Poet; however in 


the height of his G/ee, he produced the 


following Lines, which were merrily ſang 
apan· 


9 
Japanners S O NG. 


We all will combine 
Do make all the Shoes ſhine, | 
In the Morning we're all Fortune-hunters, 
Tes ſpend half our Crop, : 

And go to the Hop, 
And the Night we all ſdend with the 


| [ Bunters. 
Flow happy we live, 1 
as _- _ 22 a 
it hout arking or 0 | 
Then let ws brave Boys 
Drink away and rejoice, 
Since for Supper we're ſure of @ Coney. 


CHORUS. 


Let the Colour be black, 
And drmt off the black Jack; 

It will comfort your Hearts, 

Lind raiſe all your Parts ; 
Then ſing old Cole, ol Cole, 

Lay thy Leg over and black 'em all, 


So when he entertain'd the worſhip- 
ful Society of Soor Merchants, he was no 
leſs reſpected, and the higheſt Dignity 
they cou'd confer upon him was unani- 
* C2 mouſly 


» 


| I 20] | 
mouſly granted and ſerv'd up to him, 
ſigned with their Names or Marks in a 
inder-box, The next Day he dreſs d 
himſelf in Monmonth-fireet, and with his 
dear Moll Black-o-top dined at Hell, 
ſupp'd at the Devil, and lay at Black- 
Friars; but Moll wou'd not go to Bed 
with him, nor let him ſo much as touch 
her Concupiſcence, no, nor put his Hand 
10 high as her Garter, for tho' he might 
have felt out her Sex before, nothin 
now but Matrimony wou'd go down wit 
her. Why rd, toys Cole, let us troop 
away at three o' Clock in the Morning to 
_ Blackwall, there is a fat drunken Parſon 
about the Veet that will go with us, and 
marry us as faſt as if the Devil was in him: 
The time came, and they three took a Boat 
to rendezvous at the blackeſt Sign they 
could find at Blactwall, and in their 
Paſſage, the Parſon began to talk con- 
cerning his Buſineſs; Sir, ſays he, I be- 
lieve I can ſay more than a Biſhop can 
ſay, for J have married an hundred thou- 
ſand People and till go on ſo to do, I 
am a very lucky Man, and if a Biſhop 
Was to marry you, you'd be never the 
_, "happier. If White Kt Biſhop of —— 
. "Zounds, ſays Cole, White, and was go- 
lng to jump out of the Boat, why Sir, 


ſays 


| [ 21 ] 
_ * fays the Parſon, - if Dr. Blackwell, or 
- Blackly; ay, as lays ys Cote, l love every 

thing of that Colour, let them be good 
or Ed,; but for your bite, I cannot 
bear them; and this Argument was car- 
ried on the whole Voyage, with ſmoking 
and drinking of black Cherry-Brandy, 
and no ſooner were they arrived but che 
Couple were linkt together; but it was 
a little remarkable, that when the Parſon 
ask d Cole what was his Chriſtian Name, 
he anſwer'd, that he had never a one; 
why then ſays the Parſon, ſuppoſe I call 
your Name Jobs in a right Manner, with 
all my Hearr, ſays Cole, and ſo he was 
dubb'd with a. Name, and took a re- 
freſhing turn or two to examine how 
— fitted, while the Parſon took a 


When the Nuptials were ſolemnized 
and conſummated, our good Friend Jobn 
Cole treated in a ſumptuous Manner 
every one that came into the Houſe, and 
by dint of good — or | know not 
what, one of the is We made the 
following Song upon his 


edding. 


[235 


Wo honeſt John Cole, 

Har got a black Hole, © | 
For A ar bis Man to creep into, 
Let bim pull: up his Strength 
For bis Marriage has made it no Sin to 


1 - NN | . 

Bound, capes, and frist, . 
Till ſhe foams at the Thing that's below Sir, 
| Let ber brick ap ber Tail 7 

9 n ben be handles his Flail, 
For that gives the Pleaſure you know Sir. 


. This Song was often repeated by the 
whole Company, till Fob» and his buxom 
Black- cap thought fit to take a Night's 

Struggle together. He fell into Diſcourſe 
the next Morning with ſome of the 

Waltham Blacks, who were wondrous 

gay and frisky, tho' zncog. they related a 

great many merry Pranks that had been 
„  pPplay'd by ſeveral; and now and then 


\ 


ſome of the Blackwell Hall Factors were 
coming in, and boaſting of their Suc- 
| ceſs in Trade: This took the Ears of 
Voi Cole, and having Money by _ 


[ 23 ] 
he thought it might be worth his while 
to go enter with them -in ſuch an ad- 
vantageous Buſineſs ; look Gentle- 
men, fays he,' if any one of you will 
inſtruct me in the Trade you talk of, 
I have ſome Guineas in w ocket, and 
will give you a Bag of them with 
all my Heart, for Blartuell- Hall I'm 
ſure will be lucky to me, for every lac 


thing is agreeable to my Taſte, and fo 
he Sees, "ond with his Blath-0'-top 
Doxy return'd to London, where in a Lear 


time he got above a thouſand Pounds, 
and then like other Folks that get a lit- 
tle in their Pockets, bought an 
Horſe, and lookt out for a Country 
Lodging: he remember'd the airham 
Blacks, and nothing would ſerve him 
but to make one among them; and ac- 
cordingly fix'd himſelf at the place of 
their Rendezvous; he had Money enough 
and ſpent it as freely, and withal, he was 
a bold Fellow, and I have heard fay, 
wou'd -lend a Hand now and then to- 
wards procuring a piece of Veniſon ; 
he grew extravagant in ſeeing ſo many 
black Faces about him, and was choſen 
their Superior. 

On this Oceaſion, one of the merry 
Blacks made the following Song. 


Let 
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Lotus ing to the Black of Blackwell 
* 4 


' And all 7 ing, as black as the Devil 
2 all; 
Let ns fi ing. to the Pref of merry 
_ © John Cole, 
” Aud thrice let us ſing to Black- la- 
7 Hole. 
Let us drink to the Health of p merry 
Black Joak, _ 
For why may not we, with the reſt of 
| the Folk, 


Tale our W ills and our Fills, while our 

| Champion's here, | 
Let us drink, and we'll whore, for the 
 Reck ning s clear. | ; 


One may eaſily ſuppoſe that a generous 
Soul would open his Purſe Strings, in an 
extraordinary manner on ſo great an Oc- 
caſion ; the whole Country was ranſack oy 
for Proviſions : Wine, won er, a 
Muſick flow'd as plenty as Water; but 
now the hard Fate of Honeſt John Cole, 
that dear merry Soul, came on, for when 
the Black Joak was play d, up he ſtarts, 
and danced till he danced himſelf into a 
ee and it is thought by ſome Phyſi- 

eians, 


Od Bailey, a fourth a Conjuter in Wap- 
ping, a fifth a ſecond - ſighted Revealer of 


| [25 ] 
Cians, * Dancing Page may Black 
Fokes Account, avated his Diſtemper 
which ended in k Death, His DireAi- 
ons in his laſt Words for his Burial were 
only, That Men of every dart or black 
Profeſſion ſhould be invited to bis Fune- 


an innumerable ſight of Lawyers and 
Parſons, many more than they could find 
Drink for, only Chimney-Sweepers,Small- 


coal Men, Japanners were ſummon' d. 


His Body wasembalm'd with Neats-Foot- 
Oil and Lamblack, then wound up in 
Black Crape, which was decently hound 
with a Black Hat-band. | | 
Thus with a few lac Roſes 1 on 
here and there with black Tape, he was 
equipt for his 6/ack Progreſ?, and ſet out, 
ſupported by ſix Gentlemen of the Blact- 
Art (or Conjurers) one was a-Deaf and 
\Dumb-Man, another a Fortune- teller in 
the Strand, a third told Fortunes in the 


Knowledge from the Highlaudt, and the 
ſixth a Laplander of Diſtinttion amo 
the Ladies. The Sign of the Black- Boy 

was hoiſted on a long bet Pole, and 
carry'd before him by Moor of Moor-hall, 

as a Trophy of * and his Corps 
© at- 


| al; but conſidering that there would be 


11 
attended by fix Powder - Monkeys, that 
were follow d by as many Cinder-Wenches: 
Then walk d the Fraternity of Soot-Mer- 


chants, two and two, with their Brooms 


revers d, as a Signal of their Grief and 
Sorrow, that Death had ſwept away their 
Patron: After theſe came next the So- 
ciety of Small- cole Mongers, walking in 
Couples, o'erwhelm'd with empty Sacks, 


carrying in their Left-hands empty Mea- 


- 


ſures; and then the Proceſſion was cloſed 


by a Regiment of the hac Guard, with 


, 


ry 


2 


F 


Dark Honour, and were ſeconded by a 
Troop of Cole-heavers, who, tho t 


1 


* 


- 
4 


Duty to breathe forth their diſmal Voices 


black Puddings in their Hats as Cockades, 
the better to do Honour to the Solem- 
nity. And thus they march'd along for 

many a Mile, till the Blacks of Waltham, 
in Rank and File, met the Corps,' and 
with their Huzza's took their Leave of his 


were not ſpecially invited, —_ it their 
I 


on fo melancholy an Occaſion ; and be- 
ing now arriyed at Death's Hole, on Black- 
heath, he was interr'd under a black Thorn- 
#uſh, according to his Requeſt, 
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FUNERAL ORATION, - 
| Pronounced over the Grave of | | | 


Honeſt Joun COT E. 
By Tim. Diſmal, Wedding-Maker and 

Burial- Factor to the MWorſbipful So- 
ciety of Chimney-Sweepers.. 


BLACK GenTRy, 


HE dark Occaſion of our di 
Meeting is, as you perceive, to put 

obs Cole into a Cole-hole. If the Devil 
is Black, as ſome Folks ſay, then is our 
Friend very ſafe if old Nicholas and he 
ſhould meet together. Il warrant you 
there will be Compliments enough be- 
tween them; but if O/4 Scratch ſhould 
be White, as the Blacks ſay he is, then 
there will be the Devil to pay between 


them: But the Devil's Colour is not yet 
brought to light by ay Gentleman of the 
2 


Black 


| [8] 

Black Robe, and as long as we are yet in 
the Dart, we mult hope for the beſt, and 
comfort one another with the Belief that 
our Friend Cole is only gone to the Shader 
where he may reſt in Quiet, for he loved 
Shade and-Dertneſs, and the Devil a bit 
cotild he adniite any Light whilſt he was 
alive, but the Lighting his Pi pe and 'Tope 

of the Devil and All of Black Facks, _ 
why the Devi ſhould the Devil and he 
quarrel; let them ſhake Hands and be 
riends, whilſt we of the dark Fraterni 
our ſelves at the Sign of the Blac 
Bear, till the Black-Jacks are tua 
drain'd from their Jae. | 


£297 


Memory of FOHN COLE, 


By Aga Page Ben Logi Baſtan dure 
_te fingo, chief Chimney-Sweeper of 


Morocco, 


N FIT for ev'ry Time and Place + 

Poor honeſt Cole, hard is thy Caſe 
Where ſhall thy Eyes avoid the Sight ? 
Thy Ears where ſhun the Sound of White? 


Shouldft thou to Africa repair ; 
And mix * the Negroes there, 

The Line fil} uo onfo Conf fort yields, 

Th# black the Men, white are the Fields. 


Wert 


[30] 
Wert thou to ſeek the Shades below, 
2 reno fe there thou doft not know, 


be there in love with White, 
05 50 the Indians my right. 


Coulaf thou above the Skies aſcend, 
All Objefts there 77 weeds offend 
Paal bom r Heav'n, or Earth, or 4M | 

eſs * * wilt thou dwell ? 


£2 
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HIS 


EPITAP H. 


Wrote by a Collanantee Negro from Au- 
tiego, call'd Diego in the Ceoliam Stile 


Language. 
I: ou dis paſh do walkee 
Tam | oa and tan tee, tankee, 
About dis Whitee Blackee 
ac kee Cole. 
Dis Whitee, goodee Godee, 
So f de Blackee body, 
Fore G—d me too much bn, 
Fackee Cole. 
Come here all Mauſre Negro, 
And cry we poor Diego, 
And tellee where mus be-go, 
Fiac lee Cole, 
He haf de Negro Wifee, 
He live de Negro Lifee, 


— 


Fore G—d heart burn wee Griefee, 


Fackee Cole. 
Fate he now go to Coma 


To Negro Country, homa 
To Fader and to Mamma, 


 Jackee Cole. 
FINIS. 
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